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In  Magpies  rhrec, 
Good  Luck  we  see  ; 

So  says  the  rhyme, 
Of  olden  time. 

But  if  one  Pie, 

Is  passing  bye, 

Luek  flies  away. 
Ye  old  Folk  say. 


Ye  l>o1cl  Robia  Hood  Kow  «eat  vras 

Such  Skill  witK  ye  Bow,  none  oHicr 

could  daim, 
For  Nottingham  s  SKetiff*  ne*er  could 

defeat 
Nor  Take  Kim  in  his  Woodland 

Retreat 


When  kicked  people  of  tlii^ 

Age. 
Pfcsumc  ye  Law  to  break. 
In  Prison  out  of  sight  they're  kepi. 
For  eTerylx>4y*s  sake. 

But  Timed  are  changed,  for  long 

ago 
In.  Stocks  they  used  to  sit, 
Exposed  to  all  ye  Jeers  and  CibeS 
Of  every  passing  Wit. 
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To  England  good  Sir  Walter  brou^t 
A  Weed  with  Fragrance  ripe, 
Tobacco  was  unknowiv.  before, 
And  no  one  u$ed  a  Pipe. 

To  See  ye  Smoke  arise  in  FumcS 
ITe  'Vancl'  dtood  amaxed, 
''Surely  n^  Master  ii  oi\  £re/' 
He  muttered  as  he  gated, 
And  >o.  to  6m9  him,  nms  and  ihioiurs 
Cold  Wa^er  o*cr  his  Master's  ClothelL 
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Ye  Squire  threw  a  Grid  at  a  Fox, 
When  found  in  his  Kitchen  one 

day,  [amiss, 

Said  ye  Fox.  "It  wont  come 
For  ye  Goose  I  have  stolen  away." 
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Ohf  Sweet  Lady  ^o  Faire« 

In  ye  old  Sedan  Ckait, 

You  liave   Silk,  and  Pow^der  and 

Patched 
Yet  in  spite  of  JeweU  rare, 
Youd  give  all  I  dare  swear, 
To  hftve  lived  in,  these   days  of 

Matdies. 
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T'was  in  ye  f^ood  old  Times* 
When  NeUon  lived  and  (ought; 
That  Jack  Tars  went  a^  mailing, 
With  Pigtails  trim  and  taut. 

$o  well  they  (ought  for  Britain, 
That  she  will  always  be 
Acclaimed  the  wide  world  over 
Ye  Mistress  of  ye  Sea. 
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Yc  Patrai  Saihf  of  England 
$t  George  yc  brave  and  goo<l 
Went  forth  to  fi^it  ye  Dragon, 
And  skw  him  in  ye  Wood 

A  Ladye  faiie  he  rescued. 
And  tfince  that  daty  his  might 
Has  served  as  an  exan^Je, 
For  every  Red  Cross  Knight 
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From  London  Town, 

Ye  CoacK  came  down, 

And  drove  tkrougk  Wind  and  Rain. 

At  yt  Hostel  door, 

Mine  Host  once  more, 

WiU  welcoiDf  it  aigain. 
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It  wad  toM  m  ^me  ancicnl*  love, 

'Whm  KioD^  Arduir  nsuffkA,  ot 
befnce, 

That-  an  old  BaroA  proud 

Of  his  age  sang  aloudi 

rnkfively  at  fi¥c  sccfTc  and  four." 

Tha  Reason  is  ^t  witK  me 
IVIjr  Spouse  can*  t  weD  disagree. 
So  a  long  quiet  Life 
I  hare  Uved,  for  my  Wife 
Is  Speechless  and  cannot  scold 
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Two  Head^  we  Icam  are  bettef 

tkaa  one. 
So  fwo  Ncck^  should  kelp  in  yc 

Matter. 
But  if  from  each  Throat,  pour  d  a 

different  Note« 
Who  could  beat  ye  horrible 

Clatter  ? 
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WKen  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion, 
Wcivt  fortk  witk  Battle  Cry. 
The  Holy  Land  to  conquer, 
With  Axe  aud  Flag  rais'd  higk 
Crusader  KnigKt$  did  follow. 
And  Foemen  turned  to  By, 

For  Richard  and  hi$ 

Legion^ 
Had  sworn  to  do 

or  die. 
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A  Crescent  of  SKip$  there  came  sailing. 
With  Soldiers  and  Sailors  from  Spam, 

Aimed    with    Pikes   and  Cannon    and 

PofwdeT, 
In  good  Queen  EbzabetK's  veign. 

Yt  fotit  of  j€  SpaniaK   Armada, 
When  Spain  sought  our  Land  to  possess* 
Makes  us  proud  to  think  of  our  Sailors, 
Who  fought  in  ye  days  of  Queen  Beit. 
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All  ye  dear  liHle  To1s» 

Know  ye  Moon  Kas  5poU, 

And  Will  show  ye  MiUcy  Way. 

That  a  Cow  may  come, 

And  return  wiilv  smac 

Of  those  nice  round  DoH  to«day 
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When  we  think  of  ye  Days  of  ye 
old  Ducking  Stool, 

And  how  easily  men  to  their  Wives 
could  be  cYuel, 

We  must  never   forget,  that    fair 

Maidens  to«day, 
Try  coaxing,  not  scolding,  and  get 

their  own  way. 


35 


Claude  Duval  was  a  HigKwayman, 
In  ye  brave  days  of  olde, 
He  stopp'd  ye  CoacK  tq>on  ye  Road, 
And  took  ye  rich  icXki   CoUe. 

He  never  rokb*d  ye  Lfadyes  £ayre« 
But  danced  witK  them,  ttiey  say, 
A  Minuet  rigKt  gracefullie, 
For  which  be  made  diem  paye. 
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"Oh!  Gapinif  Goose  you  are 
sufcly  tireci  [way. 

You've  waddled  a  vety  lon|f 

We  cannot  allow  you  to  wear 
yourself  ftun, 

Next  Week  will  be  Michael* 
mas  Day." 
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,  Said  ye   Cow  to  ye    ikiime  old 

Snutfers, 
"I  can  $ee  your  Figure's  too 

The  best  thing  to  take  if  one 

sutferSv 
Is  a  glass  of  good  MiDc  cv'ry 

nifl^i" 
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"Ye  Lan^  and  Rattle. 
Are  useless  m  Battle."    [lant 
To  ye  Watchman,  ye  Town  Gal*' 

"You   doubtless  could    take   me, 
And  a  Captive  would  make  me, 
It  you  had  but  a  Halberd  instead.*' 


43 


Come  sKut  out  ye  bold  KmgHt  ia 
ArmoAir, 

And  also  ye  BaTon  aad  S^tf, 
But  open  ye  Cates  to  ye  Fanner, 
WKo  brings  u^  ye  Fruits  oi  ye 
Eardv 
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Two  sneering  Cats  went  out  to 
dmc,  (Wine, 

Upon  a  Mouse  and  hot  Spic'd 
One  Nig^  when  it  was  Meeting: 
Said  Spot;  *'I  fear  weVe  come 
too  late/*  [wontwait; 

Said  Tim,  ''Youlcnoiir  a  Mouse 
Alas  f  he  heard  us  sneejKmg.** 
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Sailors  Axec, 

JxmiLd  to  see, 

\X/hen  Kcnne  ^ey  came  again, 

Jane  and  $ae, 

Polly  too  ? 

Come  trij^mif  down  ye  I^ane. 
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"A  Bird  in  ye  Hand 
Is  wortik  two  in  ye  Biuh/* 
Is  a  very  good  Proverb  they  teH 
But"  **A  Thorn  in  ye  Bush 
Is  worfli  two  in  ye  Hand,'* 
Points  a  Moral  to  many  as  welL 
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Ye  Monk  wKo  came  upon  a  IVkile, 

Did  open  wi4e  his  Missal 

To  see  if  he  could  fiiDd  a  R^le, 

By  which  a  Pig. 

Could  dance  a  Jig, 

And  play  upon  yc  Whistle. 


53 


Yc  Sttiki^  skimng, 

He  has  no  liiimg, 

No  matter  how  dark  ye  Ni^t  be, 

We  know  when  Ke'^  gone, 

He  still  shines  upon, 

Our  Kinsmen  over  ye  $ea. 
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It  must  liave  been  when 
Time  was  young. 

That  man  was  so  immense. 

As  in  his  Mouth  he  put  a  Bull, 

Thoughtless  of  Consequence. 

But  if  this  Legend  went  awry, 
And  men  were  not  so  tall, 
In  fact  no  Ixggef  than  ourselves, 
Balls  theix  were  very  ^mall' 
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